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I can hear thee curse, yet chase thee; Drink thy tears, yet still embrace thee; Easy riches is no treasure; She that's willing spoils the pleasure. Love bids learn the wrestlers* fight; Pull and struggle when we twine; Let me use my force to-night, The next conquest shall be thine.
WOMEN
GIVE me a girl (if one I needs must meet) Or in her nuptial, or her winding sheet: I know but two good hours that women have, One in the bed, another in the grave. Thus of the whole sex all I would desire Is to enjoy their ashes, or their fire.
SONG from THE SIEGE
SEAL up her eyes, O Sleep, but flow Mild as her manners, to and fro; Slide soft into her, that yet she May receive no wound from thee.
And ye present her thoughts, O Dreams, With hushing winds and purling streams, Whiles hovering silence sits without, Careful to keep disturbance out. Thus seize her, Sleep, thus her again resign; So what was Heaven's gift we'll reckon thine.l6ll-l643      WILLIAM    CARTWRIGHT                 35

I can hear thee curse, yet chase thee;
Drink thy tears, yet still embrace thee;
Easy riches is no treasure;
She that's willing spoils the pleasure.
Love bids learn the wrestlers* fight;
Pull and struggle when we twine;
Let me use my force to-night,
The next conquest shall be thine.

WOMEN

GIVE me a girl (if one I needs must meet)
Or in her nuptial, or her winding sheet:
I know but two good hours that women have,
One in the bed, another in the grave.
Thus of the whole sex all I would desire
Is to enjoy their ashes, or their fire.

SONG from THE SIEGE
SEAL up her eyes, O Sleep, but flow
Mild as her manners, to and fro;
Slide soft into her, that yet she
May receive no wound from thee.
And ye present her thoughts, O Dreams,
With hushing winds and purling streams,
Whiles hovering silence sits without,
Careful to keep disturbance out.
Thus seize her, Sleep, thus her again resign;
So what was Heaven's gift we'll reckon thine.